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The Connle Problem,

Mr. Sturr was getting rendy to go to
conferenes, nnid the glrls hovered ahont
him with goxious eves, This was thefr
fifth vonference sinee coming to Moutt
Mark—the tlme lmit for Methodist
ministors was five years, The Stiirrs,
therefore, wonld he transferred, and
whiire? Small wonder that the girls fol.
Towed him around the house nnd spoke
In soft volees and Tooked with renidor
eyes at the old parconsage and the wiie
lawn.,  They would be leavinzr nest
weelt, Already the eurtning woere down,
and lnumlered, and paeked, The trunks
were filled, the haoks wera hoxed, Yo,
they were leaving, but whither were
they hound?

"Gt your eeclestastienl dandor up,
father,” Carol urged, “don’t lot them
give us a chureh fight, or a twenty-
thoustinid-dollne debt on o thousynd-
dollne congregatlon,”

"Wao don't care for o hig sulary or o
stylish eongrogation,” Lark added. “hut
we don't want to go hack to washpans
and kerosene lnmps wezain,”

The eonference wns held in Falrficld,
nnd he informed the girls ensunliy that
he would be homos on the fip+ !rnlni
after the assignments were mitide.  He
sald It cosnally, for he did not wish
them to know how perturhed he was
over the coming change. Duoring the
conference he teled In many and devi-
ons ways to lenrn the witl of the au- |
tharitles regarding nis futore, but he
found no clue,  Andl ot home the girls
were diseussing the matter vory little,
hut thinking of nothing else, They
were determined to Be pleased about
It.

Juet the snme, en Wednesdny eves |
ning, the girls snt silent, with intense. |
Iy flushed faees and palnfully shining
eves, wntching the eloek, Hstening for
the footstep. They had delileratoly |
remnined away from the station, They
thought they conld fiaee It bhettor with-
in the frlendly walls of the parsonuage, |
It wag oll settled now, frather Ehew
where they were golng, Oh, whiy hadn't
he wired? It must be tereilily bad

then, he evidently wanted to brenk It
to them gently.

Mayhe It wos g efrenit! There was
the whistle now! Only a fow mlnutes .
now.  Suppose his salary were ont
down—good:by to siik stockings nnd
kld gloves~choap, but ki, Just the
snme!  Suppoge the pursonage would |
be old-faghtoned ! Suppose there wisn't
nny parsonage at wll, and they wonld
have to pay rent! Sup— Then the
door slammed, |

Crirol and Lark pleked up thely dorm.
ing, and Connle Leut enrnestly aver oy
mngazine, Aunt Ginee raversd o yown
with her slonder fingers and Jonlksd
onut of the window,

“Hollo "

“Why, hello, paps ! Rack alrendy 7"

They dropped darning and mnguzine
and flew to weleome hitn hore,

“Come ond sit down!™ “My, It
ecemid o long thme!™ “Wo had Iots
of fun, father,” “Was It a nice confor-
ence? "Mr, James gent us two il
ols of potitaes " “We're golng to have
chicken toniorrow—thi Laddics' Aldors
sant it with iheir forewell love.”
"Wasn't It a dandy diy 2

“Well, it's all settled,”

“Yes, we supposed It would be. Was
the conference gond? We read ne-
counts of It every day, and acted stnek-
up when it &ald nlce things about you."

“We are to—"

“Ju-Just o minute, fatner)! Inter
rupted Connle anxlously. *We don't
core a fnAp whera It Is, honestly we
don't. We're  Just crazy about It
wherever It 1. We've got it all settled,
You needn’t be afrald to tell ge”

YAfrald to tell us!™ mocked the
twins indlgnantly. “What kind of slave-
drlvers do you think we nre?"

“Father knows we're all right. Go
on, dnddy, who's to be our next flock 1"

“We haven't any, we——"

The girls' faces paled. “Haven't any?
You mean—"

“I mean we're to stay in Mount
Mark"

“Sray In— What?"

“Mount Mark. They—"

"They extended the it erled
Connte, springing up,

“No," he denled, laughing, “They
made me a presiding elder, and
we're--''

“A presiding elder! Father! Honest.
Iy? They—"

“They ought to have mads you a
bishop,” erled Carol loyally, “I've hoen
expecting It all my Hfe. That's where
the next jump'll land yon.”

“I pity the next parsonnge bunch,
enid Connte sympathetieally.

"Why? There's nothing the matter
with our church!"

O, 00, that lsn’t whet ] mesp, Bus

the next minister's famlly etnt pos-
LNy eome up to us, and sp—"

The others broke her sentonce with
thelr Tnughter,

“Talk about me and my eomplox-
lon ™ gasped Curol, wiplng oy Bres,
“I'm nothing to Conmle nnd Her fam-
iy pride. Where will we live tow, fa-
ther?

“We'll rent o house—gny honse we
ke

“Rent!  Merey, fuilier, doesn't the
conference furnish  the elders with
honses?  Weo ean never ufford to pay
rént! Never!"

“Oh, we have a spliiry of pvonty-five
hundred o year now. he sabl, with ap-
parent complaconce, hat  eareful e
witteh  elasvly for the offeot of this
staterment, It gratifled him too, mneh
s he hnd expeered. The giels stood
stock-stil and gaged ar W, dnd then,
with o violent struggle for self-eom:
postre Carol arked:

“IMdad you get any of It In advance?
I need some new slippope,”

So the packing was finlshed. a =suit-
able honse was fopmd—malern, with
rensonnbile  rent=—on Mople  avenus
where the onks were ninst magnificent,
nnd the parsonige fumiiy hedame Just
orillinary “folks,” a parsonnge houses
hold no longer.

Mr. Starr's new position neeessitated
fong and frequent ahsences from hote,
und that wns o drawhnek ta the famlly
romeadeship.  Bat the glels’ pride In
his milvnneement wng so eolossal, and
thelr determination to live up to the
dlgnlty of the elidership was so deop-
gented, that affuirs ran on quite se
retely in the new home,

One duy this benutiful gerenity was
broken In upon in a most unplensant
way., Curol lopked up from “Tie Senec-
tute” and flung ont her arms In an all
relleving yawn, Then she Tooked at her
nunt, asleep on the eonch,  8he looked
ot Lark, who was almlessly drawing
fenthers on the skeletons of binds In
hor hiology text.  8he looked at Con-
nle; sieting upright In her ehale, n small
hook elose to her face, nlert, ahsarhed,
obliviour to the world, Copnle was
wide nwaoke, and Caral resented It

“What are yon reading, Con?' She
asked reproachfully, i

Connte looked up, startled, and polt
orefl a Httle, “Oh—poctry,” she stam-
mered,

Caral wag surprised.  “Poetry” she
echoe.  “Poetry?  What  kind  of
poetey

Connta nnswered cvaslvely.  “It {«
by an old Orlental writer, T don't sun
pose you've ever read it Khayyam ix
lits nome,”

*Same naume,” snld Coeal susplelons
I, “Whnt's the poem ¥ Her exes had
nnreowe] and derkened, By this tim
Carol hnd ey eotivinded heeself that
she wis bringing Connle up—a heljef
which afforded lively tmmsenient {o
gelf-conduciing Connle,

"Why, It's ‘The Rubnlyat,! Tt's—"

“The Rubalyat!" Carol frowned
Lark looked up from the skeletons
with sudden Interest. “'The TRihal
yal? By Khayram? Isn't that the old
fellow wha didu’t belleve In God, nnd
heaven, and such things=—yon Know
whnt I mean—the man swho didp't he
lleve anything, nwd wrote about 117
Lot me sce 1, I've pever rend It my-

| x¢lf, but I've heard about It." Carol
turned the pages with critleal dlsap-

proving cyes.

"1 don't bolleve 11, vou know." Cone
e sald eoolly.  “I'moonly reading 1t
How ean 1 know whether 1t's tragh or
iot, unlese 1 read 1?2 1-="

“Mintsters' danghters are supposid
o Keop thelr finzers elear of the burne
Ing ends of matohes suld Carol nent-
I¥. “We ean't handle them withont
geiting seorched, or blackened, at least.
Prudence snys o,"

“Trudence,” sald Connle gravely, “ls
o denr sweet thing, but ghe's awfolly
old-fashioned, Carol; yom know that.”

Carol and Lark were speechless,
They would ns soon hnve drenmed of
questtoniug  the entechism as Prue
dence’s perfection,

“She's norrow., She's n darling, of
course, but she Isn't uptosdnte, T wont
to know what folks are talking abhout.
I don't helleve this poem, P'm a Chrfse
than, Bt T want to know what other
folks think sbont me sml what 1 hes
leve, That's all.  Pradence 1y fine,
but T know a good deal more ahout
some things than Prudence wil¥ know
when she's a thousand years old.”

The twins still snt silent,

YOt course, some folks wonldn't ap-
prove of parsonage girle reading things
lke this, But I approve of It. T want
to know why I disagree with this
poetry, and 1 ean’t until 1 know where
we disngree, It's henotiful, Carol,
really, It's kind of sad. It makes me
want to cry. It's—"

“T've a blg notlon to tell papa on

you," sald Carcl soberly and sadly,
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Cardinal Gibhens Vas isrued

plan. The appesl was wyitten o
Savings Directer of INlarylnd,
Baltimore Sun,

The appeal is as follows:
1 To My Fellow-Countsymen:
The door of opportunity to

savings stamps. This s the most

cach pur “ase gain step by step
stamp. for ex~h one of which the ¢

J Such a return being produced

tiie timely application of the prin

selfrelian-e. ‘
that once properly grounded is a

O

luxuries, Such an expenditure re
Welcome indeed, therefore, is

turdt and at the same time to scr
m in such small sums the price of
stamp.

Amcrican cit'zen, young and old,

|
4 of war savings stamps.

‘ For the help it gives to our
*]

nation,

I_Baltimore. January 14, 1918,

| Cardinel Gibbons Urges Public -
to Acquire Habit of Thrift

q of America in the suyport of THrift propaganda and War Savings

open for practically cvery man, voman anid child by the sale of war
I ment which is being undertaken by the National War Savinzs Com-
0 mitice, There can be few pep's whose circumst.nces will nat
F pesmit them to buy at intervals the 25-cent thrift stamp, and with
States are pledged to return 85 for what now costs $4,12,

terest carries tie lesson of thriit in a practical and convincing way,
I earnectly commend to young and old, and more particularly to [
parents, this siriple and easy method of acquiring the habit of thrift
Many sorrows are avoided and much happiness is to be gained by ’l

of character 't brings profitable acquaintance with self-denial and
It is a valuable aid to good citizenship and a blessing

We havo reached a time in our national life when no loyal
cit'zen of this country can afford to spend a dollar for wasteful

t'1e pale of these war savings st imps to

Suh is not only a privilege, but it i5 the clear duty of every
schools to a'd in every way in promoting thrift through the purchase
will do those who take such steps, may this movement earry its
patriotic and practical mission to every nook and cotner of the

Most faithfully yours,
(Signed) J. CARD. GIBBONS.

10 '

L

a stirring apacal to the citizens

responce to Robert Crain, War
aald was firct published in the

serve our couatry is flung wide

impressive thing about the mave-

TOT

possession of tise war savings
redit and resources of the United

by the process of compound in-

vy

ziples of thrift. To the building

faithful companion through life.

“ [l -

solves itself into a disloyal act.
the opportunity offered through
romote the cultivation of
ve one’s country by lending to it L
the firet step—the 25.cent thrift p

I urge upon our clergy and our

country’s cauvse, for the good it

ICE wie]

Connle rose ot onee,

"TI'm gaing ta tell papa myself

Caral moved nnensily In hier chalr,
MOW, 1ot 0t go s e, T—1 Just nen-
tioned 1t to relleve my feellngs, 1
won't tell yet, T talk It over with
¥ou agaln, Il have to think It over
first,”

“I think T'd rather tell him,"” Insistod
Connle,

Carol looked worrled, bt she knew
Connte wonld do n= she gld,  So e
got up nervously and went with her,
She wonld have to see it throngh now.
of eotirse. Connle walked sllently up
the stalre, with Carol following meck.
Iy hehind, and rapped at her fatler's
foor, Then she entered, and Carol, In
o hnshod sort of way, closed the door
behind them,

“I'm reniing this, father, Any ohjer:
tons ¥ Connle faced him ealm:ly, and
tanded him the little book,

He examined It grovely, his hrows
contrneting, a sudden wrink!lng at the |
corners of his lips that might have
meant laughter, or disapproval, or nany-
thing.

“T thonght a parsonage glel «Yonld
not read 11" Carol «aid hravely. “I've
never rend it myself, but T've heard
nbont It, and parsonnge girle ought to I
read parsonnge things, Prudence says
k0. But—"

“But T want to know whnt ather
folks think phout swhat T belleve,” gaid
Connle. “S8o I'm reading (1.

“What do yon think of 1t%" he nsiod
quletly, and Me looked very strangely
nt hiz baby dnughter. It was a crisis,
und he must he very careful,

“I think It I beantiful,” Connle snid
softly, and her lps drooped a little,
and & wistful pathos crept Into her
volce. "It seems 8o sad. I keep wich-

tng T eould ery nbont It Part of it I

on't understand very well,”

ITe held ome o Hind to Connle, and
Ehe put her own It eonfidentiy, Carol,
ton, come and stood elose Behind hlm.

“Yew" he snid, "it 18 benntiful, Con-
nley andd 1t 1e very terrible. We ean't
understand it fully heeause we enn't
feel what he felt, He looked thought-

Mully at the girls, “He was o marvel-
[ous mon, that Khnyyam=—years ahend

of hix people, and hig time, He was
big cnough to see the Idiooy of the
hesthon fdeas of God, he wne hevond
ther, he spurned them, Byt he was
not quite blg enough to rench ont,
nlone, nnd got hold of our kKind of a
G, It I8 a wonderful poem, It
rhows the wenkness, the helpleasnpss
of a glfted man whoe has nothing to
eling to. 1 think It will do yon good
to repd {1, Connle. Tead It agaln and
seain, nnd thank God, my child, that
thongh yon are only a glrl, you hnve
the very thing this man, this genius,
was eriving,  We admire his tnlent,
hut we pity his weakoess, You will
feel sorry for him. You rend It, too,
Caral, You'll ke it. We ean't under-
stand I, ns I €0y, hecnuse we are 2o
sure of onr Godd. that we enn't feel
whitt he felt, having nothing, Of
course It makes you want to ery, Con-
nfe. Tt s the saddest poem in the
world.”

Connle's eyes were vory bright, She
winked hard n fow times, chioking hack
the rich of tenre. Then with an Im-
pulsiveness ghe did not often show, she
Itfted lier father's hand and kisged 1t
passlonately,

“Oh, futher,” she whispered, “T was
so gfrald=yom wonlin't quite sea”
She klssed his hand again.

Carol looked nt her sister respectfal-
Iy, “Connle,” she sald, “I certnialy

| tolkinge alioat,

Grow Ih--_' your pardot, T Just swwanted to be

|
[elever, and didn’t koow what T was |
When yon have tin-1
Hished Tt glve iU to me, will yon? Twant
Po ok 11, too; T think 1T must be wone
[ derful.”

Shn hold out a slender shapely hand
and Connle ook 1t gulekly, olumsily,
wnd the two girls turned towapd' the
door.

“The danger In reading thing=" il
Mr, Stare, and they poused to liston,
“the donger 18 that we mny find nrgu-
Ments We CABNOL ABSWOT ] We may feel
that we have beendo the wrong, that
whit we rend I8 right,  There's the
donger, Whegever you find anything
HEe that, Connfe, wiil you bring (f 1o
me? 1 thick 1 can find the answer for
you I Lalon’t Bnow 1 T sl took une-
T covie upon it. For we have been
glvon an nuswer (o overy argument.
You'll eotne to e, wan't youy”

“Yos, fyther, 1 will—I kpow yon'il
findd the ansiwors” }

After the dowr had  closed behilnd
them, Mr, Starr et for o long tlme
N‘lil’lllk strpight hofore m [nto spnee,

“The Connie problom™ he Sl at
last.  And then, “I'l have to be bettor

~ AR

Mr. Starr Sat for a Long Time Star-
Ing Straight Befors Him Into
Space.

pils with her, Connle's golng to he
protty tne, 1 hellove,”
(To be continued.)

“Uncle Sam.”

The popular torm “Unele Sam" a8
applled to the United States govirts
ment, orlginnted In Troy and Greens
bush, No Y., during the war of 181214,
Eibert Anderson, Jr. one of the con-
tractors supplying the army of the
north with provisions. In Ootaber, 1812,
ndvertised for propossls for pork and
lieef ta be dellverad to him during the
first four months of the following yenr
In New York, Trog, Alhany and Water-
foril. Among those who continelad to
furnish him swith hief, pocked In boe-
rels, were Ebenezer and Samuel Wil
s, the Intter faimilintly enlled hy Tro-
Jans “Unele Snm®  As the beef was
dellvered at Greonbush bareneks from
time to time the Trox solillors rolorri
to 1t ns “Uncle Sam's” heof, The other
soldlers, not knowlng who “Unole
Som" was, thonght that the torm wne
appiied to the letters U. 8, stnmped
upon the barrels by the government
officiale,  Consequently It was not long
before the term “Uncle Sam," menn-
Ing the United States, wns ln common
use,

Japaness and Malays.

The Jnpanese hnt resemblea much
the Malayan, So alyo does the Japa.
nesa umbrella, The ancfent Tapanese
helmet was adorned with horns of
animale.  8imliar helmets exist In the
Malnynn archipelngo. The old-fash.
foned weapons of the Jnpanese pollce,
used In partienlar for eatehing thieves,
are sl used by Maloynn polleemen,
The cnstom of entching fish at night by
torchlight prevalls hoth in Japnn nnd
In the Malayan archipelngo. An ordea)
with bolling wnter, n special sort of
fouthall gntie, the popularity of cock
fight= and the custom of keeplng sing-
Ing Inseets In ilttle cnges are found
both among the Japanese and Mulnys.
All this, neserts m writer, speaks In
favor of the descent of the Japatese
from the Mainys,

Bmall Patriot’s Rebuks,

The other day I answered a knock
at the door and encountered a small
boy, who Immedintely tried to sel me
:I chiolce assortment of knlttlog nee

e,

“But, sonny, I don't knit," sald I,
thinking to close the matter,

He looked at me repronchfully for a
moment and then: “Lady, aren't you
Eoing to do anything for your coun-
try 1"—Chicngo Tribune,

Far From Ideal,
n‘:‘un. {dle tears" murmured Flub-

“That ean't possibly allude to prafit-
eers,” declared Wombat, — Louls-

ville Courier-Jourpal,

CROWING OF COCKS

Rooster’s Midnight Alarm May
Be Haunt of Soldier?

Hlstorical Events Are Quoted to Show
Effects of Call at Regular
Houra,

Is the crowing of the cock the
linynt of soldlers?

Plillosoplers might nsk themselves
thix questlon, fools might Leslinte lotis
ctiough with w ray of latelllgence 10
remirk, “le does look funny.”  The
ik sounds his first shrill clarion eull
at wwelve o'clock, mldelght.

His nelghboring cook feom nn oml-
nout pereh In an apple tree dioals 1t
uid  mnswers Spuwkeornkeergo-m't
Then' he sleeps aguln md o hour
Wit sounds the secopd wateh of the
night, e sleeps soime more,  Ho
solinds the call (oom the barracks il
lig nolghbors Jola o 0 wake the
dawnlne welkin ring.

Through this Eustern section, whire
variern unl contral Ume ehanges gl
the counrty Is thilokly settled, there s
ah hour difference in the tine of e
wililnleht erowing of the cock within
i few mlles' rlde of the traveler,

sSince the war hegin tn BEurape sl
the nttlous engiged In that conilicr
set e olocks Tuek un houre for il
'y reasons, it s sild #at the cock
hus adjusted Wis midiight erowlog to
sult the kour by the ¢lock.

Beginning two weeks bifore Clhiplst-
mis the covk crows Orst ut ten o'olovl
abt nlght anl then st the regular livurs
08 before untll after Chrlstnus eve,

Whoen the Romnn ewpive elghiaed 132
outjits as the outposts of civilization
aned IS nrmies os legions, the witeios
of the night were sounded by the bu-
gl of the sentined from Lis towoer stae
thoned wherever the mighty country
L dshd ehidin to dutbndas 1t was (hon
that the crewing of the cock sovins o
hive become connectd with the sl
dive's cull of the witdhes of the night,
“Ihe cock shinll not theice crow this
night before you slall deny met* It
¥ wentloned o the Bible 1o denote
the Watches of the night,

The Chelsinus festivitles o the
wurly days of Clilstlunity lusted gev-
oritl duys, beginnlog prior to Chilst-
s day amd the revelvies of the night,
i which wites tlowed ficely, doulit
Ioss il oo ourfew eall which de-
seended to the covk s the other walcls
crlls of the soldive's bugle.

In the peosent world war when the
hount of the soldler I8 again worlils
witley It I not unlikely thut 1t night
vxert an futhuende on the Hfe of the
domestie aulmal,.  The horse, It 18
clithiud: by gelentlsts, cdn seent the
battle frow afor and his gature even
Fesls te nppeoach of wae,

Even aguin the thiwe of the unls
versul etowing of the cock might be
chuaged by the effoet of the witiury
change of the people of the day,

HISTORIC TOLLGATE IS GONE

o —

End of Landmark in the Shenandeah
Vailey Recalls an  Interesting
Civil War Stery,

The razing of the Hillman tellgnto
honse tukes nway n Wstorle landmarle
In the lower Shenoloah valley. It
wus eonstructod In 1540, hefore there
were rullroads In this =ectlion, and It
wits a part of the thoroushfure from
Tennessee to Alesnndrin, Vi, ol
often 20 to 80 wagons could e sech
In 0 line making the trip to and from
the boats at Alexandrin,

The first toll wns eollected nt gata
No, 1 by Stmeon Billinan, and he onne
tined to ecalioet toll until his denh
In 1800, From 1860 to 1862 the gnte
was kept by hiz wihlow, Charlotte 111
mnn, when, on acenint of war eondl-
tlons, the gate was abandoned untit
1805, ‘The house wis struck by a
shell Juet Lefore the Bastle of Kerns-
town,

It wns at this gate that Charlatte
Hillman held up General Sherfdon and
liis etafl, The genornl pald the regnlne
toll for himself nnd hig staff followed
hig examploe,

“Pat,” gald the genernl sia he passed
throngh, “I eannot vouch for my
army.”

When the soldiers enme up Mes. 111
man rulsed the pole, but stosd at hoer
rost ull day long and kept tally and
after the wor she ®ent the bill to
Whaslington and It was promptly pald,

General  Sherldan pnesed throngh
this gate ngain on W= famons fide from
Wiichester, Gon. Stonewnll Jackenn,
In his walley ecampalgn, frequently
passed throngh It niwnys puying toll,

Wood, 89 Cents a Cord.

Hurk, yet city dwellers who pay
'steen doliars a stick for wood for the
fireplnee !

An auditor of the s{ate hoard of ace
counts, returniog from Brown county,
reports they burn wond [n'the courts
house stoves down there—oak wood,
which mnkes lots of heat and burns
long. They burn wood n the face of
the fact that coal ! close at hand and
low in prico—for they buy the wood at
90 cents a cord, delivered at the courts
m.—]ndl.n.m News.
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